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PROLOGUE 


he Rani Olafsson, his lips pulling back 


houg! 
bles hly satisfied grin 


th in a thoroug 
hin the damp, cool sand, Rani peered 


hes of the bushes that lined the 


lam blessed, 


from his tee’ 


Lying on his stomac 


ough the ewisted branc 


chr This will be easy, he thought, like taking a 


moonlit beach gh 
‘wooden rattle from one of Gudrun’s fat, ruddy babies 


And these Irishmen are like babies, aren't they? R 





d, and fat 





with mother's milk, and just as helples 
Rani couldn't see his dragonship, concealed as she was 
behind a high, pale bluff a quarter-mile away along the 
shore, But he imagined her rising and falling with the surf 
her proud blue sail furled tightly athwart her mast. He had 
left two of his men aboard in case she slipped one of her 
claw-like metal anchors, though he doubted that anything 
would happen to her 
After all, the waves weren't overly insistent in thar spot, 
cut off from the sea by a jetty of big, black stones. And 
Rani and his thanes didn’t expect to be gone long. 
Having done this half a dozen times over the years, he 
knew how it would go—quickly and quietly and with little 
Fesistance, especially when a little blood was spilled as an 
object lesson, But at this late hour, the church would likely 
be empty, making even that bit of violence unnecessary. 
Which was how the raider liked it. He didn'cmind in the 
least hacking up an Irishman or two, but he also didn'emind 


being spared the trouble. 





4 his mettle 
1e soil of Gotland 


od w 
cd was the prospect 


be ee aniied, 
le'didn’ 
ag t know the name of th 
taid the southern Coasts, ne 
» buy 


rst Dane 


t he voy Who had 


Wed to life a 


he night's plun- 
hy, at least. 
he ground 


bur a crac’ 


despite the hour 


ber of his 


ide, 
Uf, he mused 


‘And perhaps 
for the morning prayer 


“ed to make things easy: It seemed 


me effort after all. 
haft in his hand, 


after a 
dovbt 


amem| 


's shoulder, its 


His brand 
ed himse 


eadlong int 
her hand 


hi Ifup the church's single stone step and 
i pa As he reached back 
charged 

fo lay his ot 
wd his weapons his eyes fe 


© its embrace 


1 alongside his first, 
Il greedily on the altar ahead 


the better to 


of him, 
Itwas a crude thi 
stone. But on its rough surface 


ing, fashioned from an immense chunk 


of blac! silver ornaments 


saclike pieces of stolen moonlight 
narrow cup. A pair of proud, stand- 


Awine container. A 
ing braziers, their candles aflame at either end of the altar. 
Andia great, round ornament hanging from a post in the 
stone wall behind it—a circle with a five-pointed start im 
side it. 

A handsome haul, Rani thought, dazzled for a moment, 
And it was just the beginning, if this god-place was any- 
thing like the others in this region. 

Then he realized that something was wrong. Looking 
about, he saw that the church’s wooden seats weren't empty 
afterall. They were packed full of worshipers, their faces 


tumed to him in open-mouthed surprise. 
For what seemed a long time, no one moved—neither the 


Norseman nor his men nor the dozen or more Irishmen 





Borg 


A 4 : 
the a e k ating yy 
fas, Chim; lee ly. i 
flack hing hin 

es, nse ACTOgs 


aw a gl 
he grabbed Bei | in 
—and c 


eld 
the Sacrificial kn if 
ife 


for Rani, 


Bur it gj twist, . 
iid op he p tpn ah aed 


i “aught 
before ir could ti 


oly man's wrist, 


SPace of a single 
er hand and 


i 


around 
puecing ever? 


, the floor ina CaS 


5 feet, Rant 


seen before. The 


he Norsemen 


Blood and gore 
jdling on the 


everywhere 
wooden floot 
‘And ie wasn't 
and children £00 | 
ring at Rani’s thanes i 


sod of men. I here were women 


‘ust the ble 
ead and dis membered, 


ying among the d 


an attempt to gouge thi 


cir 
or tea 
foreign eyes Out 

The din was unl 
and fury, made louder by the 
shureh, But one sound rosc above all the others—a 
strange, thin cackling, as if the place wer filled with 


hes’ brew of pain 


bearable—a witc 
es of the 


stone confin 


hungry crows 

The Irishmen were more nu 
and they didn’t stop kicking and tearing until they were 
dead, Bur in the end, the Norsemen prevailed Rani him- 
selfhhacked the last worshipper’s head from her plump. 
ruddy shoulders. 

As it rolled down the aisle, dragging shreds of muscle 
and splinters of bone, Rani looked around and took stock 
of his situation, Two of his men had been badly injured. 
One, Skada, had lost an eye. The other, Hrolf, had been 


ymerous than the invaders, 





in 


at him, his 


. face 
dam, ace alreac 


dy swelling and 


and spat, Ranj 


“orT'll 


him. Inste he 
rad, he beg, augh, 
i: aug. 


é Pricae Wer. 
Then he Jo 28? back and 
4Y there, unable to 


3 
wind 


nehow 


he had 


dered. He was 


eet ¢ saw the 


when bi 


Fac purch was silent. Fewas 6 
nich the priest's 
evermore 
shed The stone 
And 


words seemed 


cin wh 

his mark 
|, he laug 
sut hollowly 


sound, t 
ch yen, he saw the uneasiness 
when the 


ja their expressions s 
‘ stood the priest 
te was then he rea ; : 


ay well—even thoug! 


lized that they had und: 


hh they, like their ring-give 


r, had never 


aword with an Iri 


exchanged so much as 
Rani told hem, no 


*Ler's get out of here, snger quite so 
eager to find the crucifix 
With their arms full of booty, the 


outof the kirk, Only two of them weren't lac 
Hrolf between them 


Norsemen tramped 


Jen with Irish 


wealth, the two who were carrying 

Outside, the wind had died. It seemed as if the gods were 
at had happened in the 
church, Rani scowled. He hadn't intended it, had he? If those 
idiots had been asleep like other people, none of them would 
have been hurt. 

Tes not my fault, he thou: 
Vessel, casting a ragged sha 


holding their breath, aghast at wh 


ght as he led the way back to his 
dow in the moonlight. 





ery 





















* Mig 
4 cy, ane 
‘ as the § 
ance Talbot saw ne 
gest HHP venuod framed i” the reat Wim 
rhe fi wounds 
e stant and 
of aca! ed, though he felt ae ane 
wie med someone had pose 
qisorient® 
ye pot was vying ro come UP with an answer WED he 
sen Be i nies follow © sloud ping 
se had been around guns 
ing metal. He hae r i 
js they made when 


felt like to be 


enough a8 
they were feds But h 
their target 
Until now. 
Talbot eried to sit 
the front seat and thrust him down 


aa dhe owner of the hand, 2 baby-faced T° 
woolen cap with a generou les 

His accent was cockney cry certain of 
that, Buthe had been away from the : 


Jong to place it i hi 

Bt place it in one town or another 

Sudde re plosion of glass d Talbot 
nly, there was an €x Josion of glass; 4 all 


a pe the sky-framing window had been shacered 
like |, There were splinters of it all over him, glistening 
an army of jeweled insects in the fiery light. 

And there was something clse as Well 2 ‘small, shiny 
abject lying on the floor of the <a® \without rising, lest 


Id to recog 


ad never know? what it 





is going 0” 
hand shot 


What the bell 


up, but a back at him from 


again. “Stay there! 
low in a dark 


as spray of frec Kk 
“Talbot was pre! 
British landscape f° 














»ptio’ ea 















srete himself ifiecant f 
Unfortunately; norhing 
thought, this hes cone fy 
Hee” he said, addressin, ¥ cc arch osepieaell 
devil's going on here?” * ay father, “sigh was something 
The fellow Peered over the bac} « ea Ieseemed ro him 
down, all right? We haven't come 
idiot head blow: 


mn off.” 
“Ease off him,” 
ima fedora, with 


deep, commandin, 
Unlike the freckled man, } 


But ic was le 








her too. 
about his fat 





ooking helplessly 








he 
said t 

¢ gaining On US, 
Said the driver, a sua, dered They're gaining 


aut with concern. 





f Voi 
ie didn't come 




















4 rved the d 
They've got a faster car,” obse 
st omposure 
English factory towns. His mann, ead ae comport ee 
aa Wer” sid the driver. “Have faith, Nig Sie 
The freckled man Scowled at the driver. “I'm x We will ier Be dvs. Hive fi, Nig 
te help him, 4m T not? Or would You like to see him tak hate te sahen 
2 slug? 










Talbot never heard ¢ 
oF gunsho, 


out the front windshield. 


Somewhere their enemies 
Somewhere safe, presumably 

he driver's teply. It was lose in 

» followed by a few more p, 


whoever they were—couldn't follow 
railed the fre, 

handgun, 

he japoc, 









tckled man, Producing a 
ited back at their anca 
eottied maw that had hee 


he fi 


of gunfire, closer 
Suddenly, there was another whip-crack of gunfi 





an before, And be WAS © ¢ freckled man yelpe 
h r 
ist 


in pain, 
thei 














THE WOLF 


quite woken up 

And he had to Sites 
if wake up, be 
Hs Think, he commande d himself, 

ain. What’ silver gor ro do wish 52 

Unforrunately, nothing came 
thought, this has gone,ir enough 

“Hey,” he said, ad ie ch 

|, addressing 

devitepuing i Bsn the Feckled man, 
; Te Rliow Peeted over the back of his 
dine Ras dibt We haven't come this far to sees, 
ocean Wel is far to see you pet your 


aUse people Wer, 


All right, Talo 


What the 


@square-shouldered man 


ding voice 


an scowled at the am 
te belp him, am I not? Or would you ie seat 
a slug? like to see him take 
Talbot never hear 
; d the driver's re 
racket of gunshots, followed bya fen nya as ose ina 
fy Ore pin 
om them!” railed the freckled man bro 
il black handgun, he fired back at thei ees 
tough the jagged-roothed maw that had heen 
chad been their 


unten’s MOON 
wee how they like a taste of their own 
vach shot rang out, deafening within 

aF eae yut the freckled man didn’t seem 
In fact, he appeared to get a 


ying a different tack 


Talbot asked, tr 
Now stay out of 


aid the driver 


choed inwardly. 
He had always managed to talk hit 


Talbot ¢ 


The enemy: 
ur he had no enemies 


nog fights, preferring that opt 
my ache coulda’ handle himself ifit came toa donny 


' arisfaction out of it, And 
He just didn't get any satisfaction out of 
‘i had always told him discretion was the 


» to trading punches 


broo! 
besides: his fathe 
etter part of valor 


My father, he thought 
he needed to remember 


Ieseemed to him the 
50, But it was lost in the lightless maze of 


about his father t 

his mind, looking helple 
“They're gaining on u 

taut with concern. 
“They've got a faster 

feflected more composure 
"We're not going to make it, I tell you 

“We will,” said the driver, “Have faith, Nigel.” 


Mate it where? Talbot asked himself, wishing he could see 


sly for a way out 
said the freckled man, his voice 


ar,” observed the driver in a tone that 


‘out the front windshield. 


Somewhere safe, presumably. 
couldn't follow. 


Somewhere their enemies— 


whoever they were: Z 
k of gunfire, closer 


Suddenly, there was another whip-crac 
fore ic was aver, the freckled man yelped 


than before. And bel 


in pain, 





” 8a, 
jy down, Wel 
HO are thy 
risking their epee Vibor wondered. And up 
OF course, they c ' 
they would have tie 
respecting kidnapper 
OF try to escape? 
Then, damn it, who « 
— ha tempted to ask out loud, | 
aah ‘more pressing concerns at the mom 
44 cre the devil are they?” N) Bu d ia 
nae ” said the driver dis 
cover it soon, 


Il be fine 


‘ould have been kid 
t him up, wouldn't they? Wy 
would have k a 


are they: 
ut decided it could wait, 


They've a distance to cover” 


the freckled man replied 


» “they'd damned 
: damned well be 
or they'll have come an 


“Eye Be Pi all that way fo: 3 
et the pessimist,” the driver noted. for nothing. 


Tt sounded as if th 

c) cred hel 

- SEE viens expected help. Bur from w hom? And 
Bullets clattered about 
them, thi eof 

through che window. Tbe ger tone, Taser name 
puncture it, it won't take much to set us on fire. eT ie 
Suddenly, he saw a change in the dance of | 
shadow around him—a wave of brilliance fro mieten 
aa vg somewhere 
ied the back sear of Talbot's car, Despite 


ions’ admonitions, he peeked over the backrest 


7 they 
But then 


ft him 
free to interfere— 
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headlights ahead of them, negotiating a downhill 
and saw heae 
id 
severch of roa 
‘Coming to add to our 
matter of sec onds. 
” Nigel squeezed through pain 


problems? Or to cate thems? He would 


know inar 
“The bleedin’ cavalry) 
“I¢’s about flippin’ time 


nched teeth 
Atleast that question had been answered 


The car to which the headlights belonged dropped out of 


Revel 1 rest in the road. For a moment, its 
beams were all chat remained visible of it Then the car 


arged over the rise, a damned sight closer than before 


Talbot got the 
rn them, despite Nigel's remark, Then, at the last 


{istinct feeling that the newcomer was 


going to 


Pe ment, the car veered and roared past them, giving Talbot 


a brief glimpse of the face s inside 


There were two of them—a large, jowly one at the wheel 


and a pinched one with a five o'clock shadow sitting beside 
him. Neither of them returned T albor's scrutiny, focused as 
they were on the task ahead of them. 

Again, the high-pitched whine of bullets filled the air, 
forcing Talbot to duck. But none of the projectiles struck his 
vehicle, as they were evidently aimed at the other one. 

Once more, Talbot raised his head from concealment. 
This time, he saw his allies’ car swerve into the center of the 
road, placing itself on a collision course with the enemy. 
Fascinated by the contest of wills, he watched to see which 
driver would blink. 

As it turned out, neither of them did so. To Talbot's horror, 
they met head on. 

The impact was sickening, a short-lived cacophony of 
metal on tortured metal that Talbot could feel in his bones. 
Then the whole conjoined mess went up in a hor, red ball 


of flame. 





He gl 
oe Blanced at ¢} 
Nigel had slumped ran erste 
our of 


hat was visible a, Pa 


the bac k of 
: 0 ply th 
Ao indication of i 
the deaths of his com, 
He could hardly have 
Talbor drew, 
these? 


Xpress 


ri heither shock my 


nd yet, he hac 


ing 


© Femorse ap 
rearview 


he fireb Il 
ged breath. What kind 
d they want with } : 


Missed MUrror, 
a rage 

And what did ¢ 
Abruptly, 
to him. An in 


looked worri 


of men we re 
asifi =i 
M response to his que 


mage of him, lookir ac 


an imag 
age came 
ag at himself} 


Na mirror, He 
something, and f ve 


‘or some reason he 
shire 


last button, 


art. Bur he did th 
hat 
reat reluctance. 


slowly as well, and with g << aril 


Then he saw it—the c. 
gotten a tattoo. Pulling hi 
braced himself for somet 

But before he could see it, his visi i 
A jangling. More bullets... ?Talbot wonder 
pursuer already been destroyed? tices 
Sursing, he looked our the back window a 


a dirt road now, raising a cloud of aiieta sal 


een 
ige OF a tattoo. But he had never 


is shirt aside the rest of 
st of th 
hing. Something bad. ped 
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{ sure enough, there was another car coming, 
-, And sure € 
wake 


him 
fier Hi ae farther down the road, but its occupants 
This one was fa 


hat keep them from firing their guns. And 
he saw another vehicle trailing the first, 
she, his heart pounding in his 


weren't letting ¢ 
Talbor’s dismay, 
Two against one, he thoug 
chest. Terrible odds 


And from all indications, It was f 
i how, the trophy, though he didn't know 


0 


Talbot they were after. He 


prize some 


was the 
h a circumstance had come about, 


why or how suc 
viithe ditched Nigel and the other man, they might be left 
alone. Then Nigel could get the medical assistance he needed, 
and both of them might survive 


Taking a deep breath, Talbot unlocked the car door to his 
sight. Then he curned the handle and applied pressure, mean- 
ing to swing the door open. But it wouldn't budge 

“Wish you wouldn't do thar,” said his driver from the 
front seat. He continued to look forward, studying the 
road ahead of them. “I don’t mind dying, but I do mind 
losing you.” 

“Why?” Talbot asked. “What do they want me for?” 

His driver didn’t offer a response, He just chuckled to 
himself, as if he hadn’t a care in the world 

Insane, Talbot thought. The whole world’s gone insane. Or 
was it just he who had done 

Suddenly, another vision branded itself on his eyes. 
Something was whirling in front of him, or maybe just the 
edge of something, and it was made of reds and yellows 
and arranged in a wild, mysterious pattern. But it was 
whirling so quickly, the colors merged before him into a 
fiery blur. 

‘Then he looked up and he saw the face of a woman, & 
dark-skinned beauty with a white blouse and black hair that 





said a voice 

gency. ating him back tthe hr 
; asked Talbo : 
The driver pointed dy 


and Talbor followed th 
cg 


hroug 
against the Bedi a the car 
ed heavens 


4n ancient pile of ro 
Primitive tribesmen 


a blotch of gray visibi 


stood escure to 


windshield, fr 
like an old soldier, 


ks th 
that might once have repelled 
Now it re; 
; Presented a shel 
Srertaay ee! ther from their pursuers, But 


: and 
mile away, d it was still as much as halfa 


‘ "Never thought I'd be so 
air loud enough for Talbot to hear him 
ye, said the driver, his voic ; 
fore. Were Dtitesrce 
jut there were still only th 
Bbalok much usein a Aghe, are Sr satan: 
i. ist as z 

Meelitiegibids hddotipsdiwcce 
as many as twelve if the damned things were reine e 

And though the stone walls looked seurdy enough, th 
beret pry mien out of tse. Pie ke, Talboe ected, 
5, if they have access to such things. ; 


glad r'see ‘er,” Nigel muttered, 


buoyant than be- 
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1 seen one ally come and Be: With luck, 


had 
put Talbot D 
» more of them. ; 
Same ee himself; that must be it, We'll only have t0 
+ he assured hits ie 
ves a the place until help arrives. And ther 
cs ope tend of finishing his thought he was caught up in 
ut insted 


he throes of yet another vision This time he saw before him 

¢ throes of yet 3 

ave poden casket, bathed in moonlight 

ct lay on al awaiting burial. Bur there was 
tla 


jong stone table, 
hand on it, a ske hiskin so thin it seemed little 


Jetal hand wit! 


na spider's web. And in violation of all that was 


the lid of the casket 
look at what was inside, He was 
something almost 


more than 
holy, the hand opened 
Talbot didn’t want to 
afraid, Buc something drew his gaze, 
sind he watched with horror as the corpse was 

revealed to him 
Te was still and terribly pale, and its skull had been 
opsided expression. But the blood 


caved in, giving it 
and its hair combed, and 


had been cleaned from face, 
its colorful clothes had been neatly arranged. And to his 
surprise, there was a peacefulness to the corpse's reposts 
a contentment 

It almost looked as if it would sit up and return his gaze. 
But if it did, there would be only gratitude in its eyes. He 
felt sure of that, for no reason he could comprehend. Ie 
would be as grateful as a dead man could be: 

Suddenly, Talbot heard an explosion—and realized one 
of his car's tear tires had blown, torn apart by a pursuers 
bullet. A moment later, the other one ripped as well. 

‘That lefe them riding on their rims. They weren't likely to 


get far that way, especially on a dirt road. 
“We've got to get out and make a run for it” said Talbot. 


“We'll do no such thing,” said the driver, continuing to 
grind the car along. “Help ison its way.” 





%% drago: 
omeone bellowed, : 
ned ; 
a fellow with gre 

red h 


Ti Ns sitting 
o 
Talbot curr Bona 


ane of wi 
arm like /olly 
ping m ike a windmill, i 3 
oving while he saue uring 
other hand. 1ucezed off 


‘albor ec 


Move ir,'T 


hoed, trying to comply 


with the 1 
© car door had stunned him, 


ubbery to carry him on 


Hi 
een and he heard heavil: d, 
@ him as if from a sane: The way ou welk 
» tory through es to The way you walk 

What did it mean? And whose voice 

od such an eerie mixture of sympathy a 

> n 
oa Talbot's eyes cleared again, and he saw th 

to the gray building looming in front Sb hier eee 

dark and heavy-looking, wooden slabs bour states 


bands of iron, Ponderously, they parted, vee 
: im 


a Voice, 


as it, dripping 
id foreboding? 
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ried him through the gaP 


a shouldered the 


his supporters 
wie usb May around th 


courtyar 
the red-strenked sky 


em, gray walls 
jntoa 


len of 
aa Talbot was thinking 


‘arning, Talbot saw on! 
eam sifower blossoming on his shirtfront Bur 
to fold, a ere™ sot 


before thi fellow could hit the ground, the redheaded man 
pefore the 


wrestled him through the gates 
‘n to close. But Talbor 


they were safe, someone cried 


¢ of his comrades start 


aught him anc 


F moment later, the things beg 
he chance to sce them bolted, because the men. 


didn’e get 
round him didn't stop once they entered the embrace of 
around him d 
the fortress. 

They kept going 
of the courtyard that looked to be even older than the 


| heading for a building in the center 


walls. A building thar had a single, gaping doorway, 

“Come on!” someone urged. “Hurry!” 

Talbot's supporters carried him through the doorway. 
The space beyond it smelled from mildew and smoke, 
the only illumination the red glow of coals burning in 
wall-braziers. 

By that ruddy light, he could see a wooden staircase lead 
ing to a floor above them. But he wasn't destined to climb 
those steps, Instead, he was swept around them, the way a 
leaf is swept around a rock in a rushing river. 

Behind the stair was another door, It looked like it might 
guard nothing more important than a coat closer—until one 
of Talbot's companions swung it open it, affording him a 
glimpse of the space beyond it. 

Whar he could see of it in the brazier light looked like 
stone passageway. But it was difficult for Talbot to see how 
deep it was, ot where it might lead. 

Then someone with a torch stepped forward and flood- 
ed the passage with blood-red light. That was when Talbor 





ine hi 
8 ob 
Serva; 
‘ation, 


© More, Ir Sounded |, 


companions. 


ad case 
ase of acne scars mangly yi 
E moved 7 YOUN man 


down on one knee, } oe 
ora 0 the room and 
and pot 


he saw son ribeos 
3 asd 
nething Square and AWN to the floor, wh 
= . Where 


J dark 
A trap door, Talbor though ark in Front ofthe fellow 


The yo 
young man took 
abe : 00k hold of the 
swung the door open one hundred vet, them he 
y allowing it to come to ph ae 
Inthe torchlight, Talbot could ae nnn oe 
ona ; » Falbot could see what had b 
soos ad Was now exposed—a crade gone nip ne 
wa far fashion down into d. arkn ee 
h arkness 
The fellow with the scars led the 
Stairs until he disappe 
his comrades did the s: 
that way as well. 


vay, descending the 
ared completely. Then, one by one, 
ame, and Talbot felt himself moving 


At stai 
a the top of the stair, someone asked, “Can you make it 
a ps your own? There's room for only one at a time.” 
it peered into the hole, which was illuminated ‘a a 


depth bur no farther. His legs sti 
i . His legs still felt wobbly, 
'e want to hold up the others. Aes 


“I think so.” 
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spit be right behind you" 


light picked out 


he crimson tore! 
ble of stones 


‘was what tl 
ve yery much: Justa jum 
covered with a faint sheen of ministiites 
mmortared TOBIN SY The admonished himself Slowly and 
“ ‘tly Pie hand running bur substantial 
aii beside ed into the hole 

<vall beside 

Thanks (0 the 

ple sense of cam > 

before the stairs leveled off and the 


along the slick 
him, he descend 
heating Talbot had taken in the cay he had 
Jependat «Buc it didn’t seem long—maybe 
no dependa 

two 
ime a horizontal one 
so narrow chey had to remain in a 


Talbot couldn't negotiate it with- 


just a minute oF 

vertical passage De« 
Unforeunately itv 

». Even then 

walls on either side of him 

round him—an insane collection 


single colums 
out brushing th 

Shadows danced all a 
of them, elongated shapes that climbed the stones and then 
» ceded, It was as if the passage were inhabited by spirits 
and they were agitated over the invasion of their domain by 
the living, 

Talbot saw someone up ahead of him look back over his 
shoulder. The man’s face was thin beneath a dark hat, and 
his eyes were enlarged as if with fear 

But not the kind one might feel in the presence of an 
armed antagonist. It was another kind of fear, shriller and 
colder, deep in the marrow of the bone. 

The man had a pipe in his mouth, but his teeth were no 
longer clamped around it. Ir seemed to hang there of its own 
accord, refusing to drop out of his mouth. 

Until he began to cry out, his protests echoing from the 
stones, He cried for salvation, for God: for mercy. But why? 
‘Whar in blazes did he find so cerrifying? 





BoINg,” said the voice hpen 
- © Voice beh; 
needed to concen hind h 


Lim 
trate betrer 


Talbot thought, hecy 
© came to Pt 
through the Ceiling and sent a cou, oe ee 
to the floor. Normally, he would hose Pammeting 
debris with case. But ;, Ce 
a challenge, Hh 
; One foot, he thought. Then the oth 
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Then he realized he was slumped against the wall beside 


him, feeling its slick, cold surface against his face, and the eries 


were expressions of concern for him. Bucthey didn't last long, 
as hands took hold of him and stood him upright again 
“We can’t stop,” said the voice behind him. It wat me 
and unhurried, despite the urgency of their passage. “Should 
we carry you?” 
“No? sid Talbot Turning, he saw thar the voioe eri bed 
the big man, the one with the mane of red hair. “I'm all right 


The man nodded. “I'm glad to hear it.” 
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Talbot was so mesmerized by the road, so absorbed in its 
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his thoughts back o : 
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Passage. Then the bi i fe 
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way, though for what reason he couldn't begin to guess. 

As he watched, his companions began clearing away the 
top layer of debris. Apparently, there was something under- 
neath it, something worth digging for. 

Though he didn’t know what it might be, Talbot pitched 
in to help. Plucking branch after branch, he tossed them 
away. And in time, a shape began to emerge. 


as if he were 
0 he managed to keep 
focusing only on his nexe step, and 
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Then he felt a searing pain in the flesh of his chest, and 
knew that he had been bitten. The wound was deep, dewn 
through skin and muscle to the very bone: 

But he put the pain from his mind and brought back his 
walking stick and seruck the beast across its skull. Then he 
hit it again, and again, his strength flagging as he bled 
through the hole in his chest, his consciousness ebbing 
along with it 
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w her, an tae But if it was just.a bad dream, why had someone been 

shooting at him with silver bullets? Only silver can kill a 
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“Get some sleep. We havea 


out knowing what 
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that was lit from 


cof itand stared He could see 4 
iis, busy with something 


w of a woman, 


ad seen her before, though he 


cumstances 


f spindly finy 
Pe Then, so slowly it hurt t¢ 
ed the figure within 


Finally, a set © 

of the tent flaps: 
: ww the flap back and reveal 
all right, her eyes as kind as any 
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fingers drew the | 
Je was that of awoman 


he eould have imagined, her mouth pulled up at the corners 


in achecky grin, her light-brown 


girlish braid 
Talbot was overcome with a devotion he hadn't felt in 


hair drawn back into a 


years. Mother... he thought 

He hardly remembered her. She had perished when he was 
fete, thrown by a horse she was attempting to train, Itrained 
ather funeral service, rained hard, making the ground out 
side the family mausoleum so soft and slippery that he almost 
lost his footing, 

“Lawrence,” she said, opening her arms to him. 

He went to her without thinking. She was his mother, 
after all. In all the wide world, she was the one individual he 
trusted implicitly, without reservation 

Her arms folded around him and her hands stroked his 
hair. Making him feel safe. As safe as when he was little, and 
something frightened him out of his bed. 

“Mother,” he said, “I’m cursed.” 

“Yes,” she said, “I know, Lawrence. I know.” 

“Help me,” he pleaded. 

“Of course,” she said. 
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fered it for a moment, wrestling 
“a or Mrroundings and the 


‘name am 1? 
ie a i he pulled aside his bedeovers and 
dto find out 


Determined ee ed, He was wearing blue-pinstriped 


sng his legs OM ' ed 
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shemare, he thought. 
sult of my nis 
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ein desecrated by the horror 
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his mind had dredged up , 
fe shook his head. Forget about it 
aoe at of slippers beside his bed, he slipped his feet 
sano them, Then he crossed the room and opened what looked 
Hike weloset door. On the other side of ie were clothes he had 
ever seen before, though they looked like they would fit him: 

{Also, a plaid cotton robe. Pulling it on, he drew its belt 
fight around his waist and tied it. Then he headed for the 
door, meaning to get some sense of his circumstances. But 
before he could reach it, he heard someone knock. 

Not knowing what else to do, he said, “Come in.” 

The knob turned and the door opened, revealing the giant 
who had orchestrated Talbot's flight the night before. He was 
as brawny as Talbot remembered, with ice-chip eyes and a 
broad forehead beneath a mane of woolly red hair. 

“I see you've made yourself at home,” the fellow observed, 
with just a hint of irony in his voice. He held outa large, 
ruddy hand, “The name is Cray. Barrister Cray, Pleased to 
meet you,” 

His accent was American, much to Talbor's surprise. It 
pur him at ease. But then he had spent his entire adult life 
in the States, first in the East and then in California, and 
had come to think of himself as an Ametican. 
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Talbot didn’t know Gwen was seeing anyone, much less that 
she was engaged to be married, He didn’t know he was doing 
something improper. He just knew that he had never seen 
anyone lovelier, either through a lens or in any other manner, 
and he needed to find out if he had a chance with her. 
ase left Jenny behind and taken Gwen for a walk 
a ie rouded woods. It was a few minutes later, after 
a stopped walking and were discussing the fact that 

wen shouldn’t be there with him, that Talbot had heard 
the screams... 

And encountered the unnatural creature whose bite would 
make Talbot unnatural as well. 
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Wishing to defend against the possibility that the prophecy 
would come true, the Aesir put their heads together and de- 
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one knew how strong he was, or what sort of bonds it would 
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__ Betting the dwarves involved, for they were known to make 





i 0 feed 
N's mousy 
anything Si became 
Mt, tt hele himy ad encounter ed prev 
ened ging, nPTHOMET Alera gig ne 
Siehenhi “me with rage 
‘ettfial at the Wrist, exe sti ‘ 
Natcting his 


“pare 
POAPENE that yy 


the room's only wind. 


down on the table, Cray picked up 


from i 
“yim 0 

ein Talbot's direction 

n wasn't a Se 


red his afflictior 


he had suspected thar from the moment he 
ba was, People didn't normally shoot 
all. And they didn’t ris! 

those silver bullets. 


Bur then 
remembered whi 
silver bullets, after 


toceding cats t0 SAVE 5 
Peralbot looked around. They 


books about wolves. 
Obviously, Cray and his friends knew about Talbot's curse 
The question was... what did they want with him? 


{e's all ight,” said Cray, before Talbot could say any 
afe here. Safe from those who 


k their lives in 


trangers from 


‘also don't keep libraries full of 


thing in response. “You're 
would judge you, fear you 
“Am I?” asked Talbot. 
“As safe as we can make you.” 
Talbot was skeptical. How could he be otherwise? He had 


hunt you.” 


seen the look ii 's € 
re aay in men’s eyes when they spoke of the thing he 
It 
ee natural for them to fear him, to hunt him like 
aes 4 le was a threat, an abomination. It was right that 
i iped from the face of the Earth. 
mi ¥ i ; 
ra = pa youre going through,” Cray told him 
fen Fee det loathsome. You hate what yoittve 
. et ny iti 
anything woe one of it is your fault, You didn’t do 


Talbot felt a Aniap i 
“How is i mp in his thy ‘ 
How is it you know so inches es eos it back. 





ed. 


W som 
nebody was 4 


l p d run th 
fe to help him uy 
ie 


Dia Ff 
4 you run from the wolf 





**“No, Buc [ didn’t know then 


” Crs 4 
you would have done otherw tay pressed. “Do you think 
i } 


about it the way you do,” 
Cray seemed to study him for a moment “Maybe if I 
“My 




































4 were tem 
Middle Ages 


ble ones, their 





vo “umber of precious 

uc Baie And there 
aa es and so on 

rhs oi silver eruifines and 80 O50 the 

afi the townspeople (0 $2'°6 

Hay ove bare cowTsPOP 

Vikings had an €48Y 81 [rich fishing village of Croms 
ch church was in the [rit 

bere cottish border, Though folk in 


{to fold their holy places into 


sea. It was only 


by 
hae region eventu 
thehills, chis one was 3 
amacter of time before a 
noticed it standing there 
he chieftain who finally fell upon it was 
Rani Olaffson, a hard-hearted predator of a man who had 
taided other villages in seasons past. The church at Cromsby 
was to be his inaugural foray of the year, a taste of the profit 
ableweeks and months that were likely to follow 

“He and his warriors approached the town in the dark of 
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open. 
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“The moon came up full and red as blood—a sailor's 
moon, a sign that the weather would be kind to them 
Passing a horn of mead, the Vikings ce Jebrated their 
good fortune and put aside the strar 
had seen, And no one drank more deeply than their 
leader—so deeply, in fact, that he fell asleep in his deer’s- 
hide cloak 

But it wasn’t an easy sleep by any stretch of the imag- 
Blick, He dreamed terrible dreams that night, dreams 
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“A blacksmith melted them down and recast the m 
the form of barbs, and fitted them to crossbow bolts. Then 
on the night ofa full moon, MacAlistair and a dozen of his 
comrades went into the woods to 

“twasn't as easy as MacAlistair had believed. Fou: 
friends were torn to pulp and two more were scarred for life 
But eventually, he cornered his prey 

“With great pride, MacAlistair fitted a silver-tipped 
arrow to his crossbow and drew it back. Then he let it ly— 
just as the wolf man sprang at him. The arrow pierced 
Olafsson’s breast, but not before he sank his teeth into 
MacAlistair's shoulder. 

“The wolf man tried to tear the arrow loose, but to no 
avail. The silver barb was lodged too deeply inside him. As 
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Its central edifice was a round stone tower ai 
any Talbot had ever seen. It featured a parlor, an ample 
dining room with a particularly majestic stone hearth, a 
well-appointed kitchen, the library he had already visited, 
ahalf-dozen bedrooms, a wine cellar, and a small room 
used for radio communications. 

Four outbuildings radiated from the tower, each made 
ofthe same gray stone. One of the outbuildings, a long, low 
affair, served as a barracks. Another was an armory, where 
hot only rifles, handguns, and knives but also an assort- 
ment of ancient weapons were stored. 
eeitiet building might have been a stable at one time, 

lays it was being used as a garage. Big enough 
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and laying a cloth napkin across her lap. 

“I guess not,” said Talbot. 

He picked up the sandwich and took a bite. It was sharper 
tasting than he had expected, but in a good way- 

“You like it?” she asked. 

Talbot nodded. “Very much. I'll have to remember to give 
my compliments to the chef.” t 
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Part ofhim wanted to ask her if she knew about Gwen 
and ifhe had murdered her after all. But another part of 
him didn’t want to know what had happened, didn’t think 
heould keep his sanity ifhe had torn Gwen apart 

1... Idon’t know,” he said at last, feeling beads of cold 
es on his forchead and wiping them away with the back 
: is hand. “I'm feeling a little lightheaded. Maybe from 

anging my head last night.” 
Baines didn’t comment on the possibility. She just 
. “Take a nap if you like. I'll see to it you're woken 
for dinner.” 

Talbot found the idea an appealing one. “If you don’t 
mind...” 

“Nor at all,” said his companion. 
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He slumped in his chair, shaken 
syasnc the first time he had heard the gypsy woman utter 
Tose words, was it? The first rime was in the BYPSY camp, 
thenightafter he bludgeoned the wolf to death. 
Aghewandered about, caught up in the spell of the music 
and the relight, he came upon a red tent, Tt was lit from in« 
side, the shadow of a woman crawling around its walls. 
Just like in the dream I had about my mother, he realized. 
Except it wasn’t Nora Talbot moving about in the tent 
It was the gypsy woman. And she said ever so slowly, in 


5 gone 
brittle sunshine 
by the vision. But it 


her portentous fortune teller’s voice: “You've been a long 

while coming,” 

“a the time, he had believed she was trying to separate 
im from his money, nothing more. Wasn't that what 

Bypsies did? 

But there was something in her eyes that told him she 
knew about his problem, and could help him with it. And 
he couldn't pass up the possibility that he was right, even 
when it was swaddled in gypsy’s clothing. 
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“How do you feel now?” Antoinette inquired. 
enough to take a walk?” 

Talbot nodded, “Sure.” 

But they had already covered the compound, He won 
dered where she intended to go. 

She answered by taking him to the heavy wooden gates 
Fair Haven, great dark slabs of oak reinforced with strips © 
beaten metal, which were situated an equal distance from 
the garage and the chapel. Signaling one of the men on ee 
wall, she told Talbot to be patient for a moment: he ae 
Bates swung open, giving them access ( adirt roa 
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nap » the gravedigger. 
The wolf in him was real. As teal as anything on Earth, no 
matter how much Reason might have argued to the contrary. 
“I see,” said Antoinette, taking Talbot's arm and guiding 
him onto a path that ran alongside the stream, “He was a 
jc man, your father?” 
” he said. “A man of science if ever there was one. He 
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“There was a gypsy in the woods that night,” s edt 
nette, halfher face dappled with leaf-shadow. “The ro 
r of the werewolf you killed. She told your father that 
normal bullets couldn't kill you—only something made 
of silver.” 

He tried to picture his father conversing with the ByPSY 
Woman, It seemed impossible. They were from such different 
Worlds, such different frames of reference. 

“So instead of shooting you,” Antoinette continued, “he 
Went after you with a silver-handled walking stick. One you 
Bave him, And you were too intent on your intended victim 
t0 See it coming,” 

He swallowed back his horror. “What are you saying?” 

Armuscle fluttered in Antoinette’s jaw as her eyes locked 
onto his. “He killed you, Lawrence, Just as you killed the 
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Talbot tried to remember, even 
couldn't. Maybe it's for the best, he thought. How could a man 
remember such a thing and not go mad? 

“Are you all right?” his companion asked. 

He nodded. “I’m fine.” 

Tewas a lie, of course. He had stopped being fine the night 
he killed the gypsy’s son. 
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Talbot had always believed he was a good man 
Always gone to church on Sunday with a clear consc 
Burin the end, it seemed it didn’t matter. 

He closed his eyes and gave himself over to 
mministrations. Her fingers were slender but strong, and they 
knew the right places to probe. 

As she worked on him, he could feel her body press against 
his. Had this been another time and place, he would have 
allowed himself to enjay the sensation, 

But not this time. 
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saying he wanted to turn in early. 

Antoinette didn’t protest. She just told him she would call 
on him in the morning. 
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“Pity,” she said, a little too vengefully for Talbor’s liking. 


He couldn’t look at 
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proached the stream: a 
But they didn't stop there—not this time. Antoinette 
sumed right and followed the gurgling flow of water in the 
direction ofits source. Gradually, the ground became steeper, 
tockier, more treacherous, and the trees seemed to grow 
closer together 

Despite the increasing stretches of shade, the air was warm 
on Talbot's face. But then, there were always a few balmy 
days in October. Clearly, this was going to be one of them. 

Wiping his brow with the back of his hand, he did his best 
to keep up with Antoinette’s sprightly pace. She didn’t seem 
the least bit daunted by the rigorous nature of their hike. In 
fact, she seemed to thrive on it. 

But Talbot was developing a blister. His shoes, he decided, 
weren't made for this kind of exercise. He was about to ask 
his companion how much higher they had to climb when she 
stopped and turned to him, her smile a triumphant one. 

“There it is,” she said, pointing through the intricate 
lattice of light and shadow, 
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“Well?” she prodded 

Without waiting for an answer, she turned away from 
him, unfastened her bra, and shrugged the straps off 

then she removed her skirt, letting it pool at her feet 
Finally, in one graceful, breathtaking motion, she slipped 
off her pantie: 

And dove into the pool, which was apparently a lor 
deeper than it looked, leaving only a single, circular 
tipple to mark her entry. A moment later she bobbed to 


the surface, her wer black hair plastered to either side of 
her face. 


“You're still standing there,” she pointed out. 
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“Where's that food?” she asked gaily, as if nothing had 
happened. “I'm famished.” 

Untying the checkered cloth the chef had given them, they 
dug into the fare within. It was even better than it looked. But 
then, a dip had always done wonders for Talbot's appetite 

Well,” said Antoinette, “at least you've seen the waterfall.” 

Talbot smiled. “And a bit more than that.” 

Feigning indignation, his companion socked him in the 
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Ie was widely recognized as one of the most poisonous 
herbs in the region. Poisonous enough, in fact, for a single 
leafto kill whomever might eat it, man or animal, Even its 
touch was known to leave the flesh numb and lifeless. 

Which was why one never saw a half-eaten stand of wolfs- 
bane. No herbivore would come within a yard of it 

But Talbot's aversion to the plant had nothing to do with 
its toxicity. It was something more basic, more primitive, 
Something he couldn't find words to explain. 

An instinct, he thought. 
ol setae in tants just on autumn 
bitoni phe Neste : ut always. Tt was full of 
other creatures, ir shrank from the presen ee 

> Presence of wolfsbane. 





know how qui 


ky, 
ed Jenny, thou} 


know he 
he hoped to sce 


Maybe ev, 


even marry f 
back of his mind, He fa : _ 


any 


Possibility had arisen in the 
io 

entertained such a though 
Birds ine ba 

Birls he had met in the States, 


91 


HUNTERS MOON ; 
: 
sine ago. he ‘HOUBHE morosely: Befor 
2 er one killed me ae 
me Before AIT” «, ye was Antoinette 
ame a 
., his companion 


id, 
‘All done?” she 


albot ret 
c, basking in 
elf ro the grounc 


ened, minutes late: 
n the sun. 
{ on th 


= 1 

py there 
ying 08 he! 
whe lowered his 
ered cloth. 
lly.” he replied 


re other side 

was yi 

asked @ 

of the chee 
“Eventual 

ofwolfsbane 
She turned to 

"orry to hear i 


But not before I ran into a patch 


s from the sun, and 
him, shading her eyes from th 


said, 


“fe wasn’t a big deal,” Ir just brought me up 


said Talbot 


short for a moment ) 
“['ll bet,” said Antoinette 
As they lay there, they talked, first about his upbringing 


and then, at last, about hers. She had grown up an only 

' P 
child, apparently, her parents’ other offspring having been 
stillborn. 
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casting about, looking for us here because they've failed to 
find us anywhere else. In any case, we won't panic. We'll 
keep an eye our, as we always do 

The man with the glasses didn't seem altogether satisfied 
bute kept his thoughts to himself. Clearly, Cray’s word was 
something the knights all respected 


“In the meantime,” the redheaded man continued, “it és 


festival night. Why don’t you all get some rest while you 


can? We'll open the first bottle at seven sharp.” 


There were murmurs of approval as those ar the table 
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Cray nodded. “Good. Then I'll sce you in a little while, at 
the gathering. In the meantime, if there’s anything you need. 
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“Twill,” Talbot promised him. 
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Little by little, the light drained away and the place grew 
dark, and the stars appeared. And after that a slice of moon 
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why he was there. 
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Harrigan seemed nervous, But then, he was looking at a 
myth face to face. It had to be a little strange for him, and 
maybe a little frightening as well 

“Tjust wanted to say hello,” said Hartigan, “and also that 
Thope you like it here.” 

Talbot offered the fellow his hand. “I wish," he said, “that 
Fcould tell you how much I appreciate what you did for me.” 

Just for a second, Harrigan looked at Talbot's hand and 
hesitared, But Talbot wasn’t offended. He was the wolf man, 
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“Srill working out at the gymnasium?” Antoinette asked 
Sterling, 

The bearded man grinned. “I am, in fact, Four times a 
week, now that the children are out of the house and I’m no 
longer required to keep them in line.” 

“Seems to me you're moving more slowly,” Roncesvalle 
observed. “Your age finally catching up to you2” 


Again, Talbot was tempted to interject. But Sterling's reply 
came too soon, 


“None of us is getting younger,” he acknowledged without 
any apparent discomfort or rancor, 





‘bor 
rom it Something 


chalk, he decic 
» Dickens apy 


4 Brand, curve, 


led, 


lied the chalk to the dark 


Tnch by ing h 


said Antoinette “It’s known by different 
I it Two-Man,” 
off from Sterling and Rone- 
‘Are they going to fight?” 
id, “if that’s what you mean. 
element of combat in it,” 


haimes in different places, bu w H 
» but we ca 


He watched eve, 


over to a couple of spectators. 
across the chalk-drawn circle. 
Sterling hadn't lied when he said he went 


to the gym fo 
times a week. He had a build befitting a ma Loa 


in who exercised 


pope. 


Ir rurned out 


aside 


" the old man noted, “You didn't 


prised Like anyone else, We 


ks here, did you? 


onl 
we were : 
think w and then 


eqave alittle sport 00" 


id beside 
said Cri who had come to stand | i 


1 bet you never saw this in the State 


Talbot as well as he watched Sterling and 


“Never,” Talbot confirmed, 
Roncesvalle enter the circle. Ser 

Cray chuckled. “Had you attended university here in Bri a 
ain, you would have seen it plenty—and the attendant betting 
aswell. The schools themselves frowned on it, of course But 
they frowned on poker as well, and that never stopped us. 

The combatants set their feet for balance and grasped 
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"Roncesvalle has never beaten Sterling,” Cray pointed 
uty his eyes glued ro the match, “a situation that perturbs 
Roncesvalle no end. But he has been getting better. It will 
be interesting to see if he has gotten good enough.” 

For a few moments, the combatants barely moved. But 
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Bracing himself, Talbot locked fingers with his opponent, 
He could feel the strength in Sterling's hands, which was 
considerably greater than that in Talbot's, 

“Ready?” Sterling asked. 

“Sure,” said Talbot. 
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No one spoke for a moment. All Talbot could hear was 
his pulse drumming in his ears 
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He wasn't asleep. He was dead. 
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throats opened wide as if in endless protest, their blood 
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Olafison, Talbot thought. 

The first of them. The one who had brought down Satan's 
wrath, damning the rest of them to eternal misery. 

They were all there, their skin luminous, their eyes pleading 
and apprehensive at the same time. It seemed to Talbot that 
they craved the same fate as Bela. 

And he was glad to oblige them. 
ae into them, he sent their flesh flying in ragged, 
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He had no words to do so, Only the guttural sounds of an 





verewolf y 
: And in thar mom 
ad seemed so familiar to 


Becaus 

ause its blood. § 

= lood- spattered face, so serene now in thesi 
aniglow, wes sss serene now in the sve 


animal, anda confused animal at chat 
Is she worried about me? he wondered. Is that why she looks 
so hollowed out? 


on its back, 


vas dead, and it Roped over 
beast h 


nt, Tabor eli why he 

> him, i 
_ hatwas there worry about? He had survived the night 

sthistemakening, He was safe from the Enclave 
pele slosed his eyes. By the time he opened them again, i 
dingefuh 8 storm outside. The light in the room had 
ed and the air had turned chill, Despite hi 

we . on ill, Despite his bedclothes, 
Tash hima bacra on helo ihn man oul fel the cold penetrating him, seeping inco the 
i040 fom isco yng wane ha tue sOF his bones. Ie was an arctic cold, the kind that 

te err af what he had done. But he wasn't in the ese = See 

ore. a 

ip any! languorous pices patie: 


aa 


# 


e ning to ice, It was a 
and not an unpleasant one, But he 









Fespond to hj 


He was 


oe Cry out when 
One in the room af; hem he noc 


ed the 
rer all a Man, een 
Staring out into th, flashing vhs 


‘ston, benearh 


otne 


st 
nding by the witdoy 


Of the storm Cray. And 


PrOW, Was grim, 
albot, and his 


¢ focusing. But he 


1B; He just stood there scowling 


Why? Talbot asked himself | 
_ He was still wonderin, 
its work and claimed him, 


What in God's name js wrong? 


when the cold finished the last of 


Thirsty, Talbot thought. 
And he was. Very much so. In fact, he could barely swallow. 
_ Propping himself up in bed, he looked around. The only 
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the hulking form of Bart 
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t ¢ 
poured himself another glass of wate 


Then he returned to his bed and sat down 

Vm nor surprised you're exhausted,” said his host. “You 
ran quite a fever.” 

Talbot recalled how cold he had been. If he had been 
feverish, it would only have been natural for him to feel 
sold, And to see things in a fuzzy, detached way 

‘Antoinette was here,” he recalled. 

“Yes? Cray confirmed, “For a while, We took turns keeping 
You company.” 

“Tm grateful,” said Talbot. 

Cray shook his oversized head. “Don't be. This wouldn't have 
happened if I had tempered my enthusiasm. I should have 





the fresh, warm blood 

definitely about the wf 
“Lean help 

“There are 

keep it . iy jure ee 
pitar ust require pracicet 

smile, “It’s notas if rn going 


anywhere," 
» You are, 


Tomorrow night, ye 
moon since your reawakening; 


‘ay beneath him, "So 


ay frowned, ‘Actually, 

will sce the firse full 
Talbot fele as j 

“ae ot felt as if his bed had given w 

"T'm aftaid so, said the giant 

> L would have hi 


ning. As ic is 


“Had you not fallen 
ad che opportunity to 
” His voice trailed off 


at the branches moving in 
ours, the moon would be 
boughs of ancient trees, 
as their God intended. But by the rising of the next moon, a 
Fougher beast would walk among them, 
1'm not ready for this, he thought. 


88 Would eat and be eaten 


5 MOON 
HUNTERS M 


pserved 2 
Cimy abre de this transfor 


“| know I’ve 
sate Bur f wasn't 


he long ye 


nagine wh 


at least—no human 


ssured of one thing 


‘As you'll see, we've made 


pur you can rest i 
being will « 


ain of that 


Jie ar your h 


cert 
‘Talbot nodded 
His host got up: 


eat it here 
ao aay ederstand, the hunt isa draining experience 


“Thank heaven 
Pil have Giuseppe prepar 
Then try to get some more sleep, 


¢ some food for 


y 


From what I unc 


Ircan only 
Draining was an understatement se 
waking in his family’s castle after his first tragic bunt, It fe 


and. 
‘ore so if you're not rested beforeha 
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asifacar had run him over 

Burhe didn’t want to stay in his room. He wanted to see 
Antoinette, to thank her for standing vigil over him, and he 
said as much 

He expected Cray to understand. However, the redheaded 
man looked uncomfortable with the idea—and not just because 
of his guest’ health, if Talbot was reading him right 

“This shouldn't be any of my business,” said ¢ ray, “I don't 
want it to be my business. And yet unfortunately, I'm 
compelled to make it my business. I hope you understand.” 

“I might,” said Talbor, “if I had even the slightest idea 
what you were talking abour.” 

Cray frowned. “I know. I'm not expressing myself very 
well. Let me get to the point. To what extent are you involved 
with-Antoinette Delacroix?” 

Talbot wasn't sure what question he had expected to hear, 
but chat wasn't it. “I'm not involved with her at all.” 

Cray looked at him askance. “You're serious?” 
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problem here, and it’s my job to see it doesn't arise again 
"Then why not exile Roncesvalle?” Talbot asked 
“Because, my friend, this isn’t the first time Miss Delacroix’s 
name has come up in connection with a romantic triangle 
In that first instance I took other measures, which I have 
had occasion to regret. This time, it’s she who must go.” 
Talbot was crestfallen, For all its amenities, Fair Haven 
would be a dismal place without Antoinette around. He had 
no illusions about carrying on a love affair with her, He just 


craved her company, her laugh, her femininity. 
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of its guests already see 
tome activity in the chapel, Thinking Antoinette might be 
there, he took a look inside 

There was no sign of her But Cray and some of the others 
were there, redressing the table that served them as an altar 
They had already replaced the worn red cloth Talbor had 
seen the other day with a bright blue one 

As he looked on, young Harrigan placed a brass candle 
stick at either end of the table, The bespectacled man, who 
appeated to be helping out as well, was kneeling beside a 
wooden packing crate, inspecting a cut glass decanter, 

After a moment or two, Cray noticed Talbot standing 
in the doorway and beckoned him over, Talbot came down 
the center aisle, taking note of the way the morning light 
slanted in through the narrow windows along the chapel’s 
eastern wall, 
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Talbot had never given much thought to God and the 
devil before the night he visited the gypsy camp. But then, 
i was a question few men felt the need to ponder ‘ 
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“On a more practical note 

make your passage an easier one 

albot shrugged. “You're the expert 

—that I can remember, I m 
couple of times—that 

“We've had years to study wolf men,” said Cray 


I've only changed a 
but 
we've found thete are more differences among them than 
similarities. Some preferred to be alone prior to their trans 
formations, either out of embarrassment or a need to find 
some semblance of peace. Others have wished to be among 
us for as long as possible, right up to the moment we are 
compelled to leave them.” 

“Lehink I'm the kind that likes company,” said Talbot 

“Then you'll have it,” his host assured him. “Bur feel free 
to change your mind as the hour approaches.” 

“Iwill,” Talbot assured him 

But he doubted that it would happen. Once he made his 
mind up about something, he seldom changed it. 
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“Home,” said Antoinette 
‘Talbot felt betrayed. After all, Cray had promised to 
withhold judgment. “Not for long, I hope.” 
Her glance told him she knew exactly what he was asking 


“Not too long,” she replied. “Just a few days. I have business 





that can’t seem to wait.” 

He felt a wave of relief wash over him. Cray hadn't exiled 
her after all, then. A¢ least not yet. 

“That's good,” Talbot said, fecling foolish that he couldn't 








dredge up something more eloquent 

“But I won't be here for your transformations,” she said, a 
note of apology in her voice. “You'll be all right, won't you?” 

He shrugged, “Of course, It’s not like I haven't gota castle 
full of people to help me through it.” 

Not that Talbot wouldn't have preferred her company to 
theirs, but he wouldn't allow himself to monopolize her 
time. With perhaps a couple of exceptions, like Dickens 
and Linkletter, the knights had lives outside Fair Haven. 


Responsibilities. Ie wasn’t fair to ask Antoinette to forget 
them for his sake. 
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‘Atthe same time, having spent so many hours in his room 
Iately, he couldn't stomach the idea of retreating to it. If he 
was going to read, he would have to do it elsewhere 

Taking his leave of Dickens, Talbot returned to his bed- 
fom, but only long enough to get the book. Then he went 


out of him 


he had opened The Wolf 


sealed to him now 


down to the library, sat down in the chair where he had had 
his first conversation with Cray, and opened the volume to a 


likely page. 


The twin brothers Romulus and Remus were sons of the 
powerful god Mars. However, the god abandoned them when 
they were still infants, leaving them to fend for themselves in 
the world of men, 

Fortunately, a she-wolf found them on the bank of the Tiber 
River and, instead of eating them, took pity on them. As her 
litter had been destroyed by vengeful fartners, she gave she twins 
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Because Sir Joha loved his elder son better, Talbot had 
died accepted that a long time ago. 
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headed for the open doorway—until Cray unexpectedly 
appeared in ic, ‘The big man had a look of sympathy on 
his face. 

's time,” he said gently 

Time?'Talbor echoed. “For what?” 

Then it occurred ro him what Cray might be talking about 
Teebig back over his shoulder, he studied the patch of sky 
* - through the library window, It wasn't as brilliant as it 
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“As! noted,” said the big man, “there is a way, However, 
its not an easy one. 
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the hunter.” 

Talbot didn’t think that was very likely—not after what 
he had seen of the cteature. He said as much 

“Ltold you it wouldn’t be easy,” said Cray. “But then, few 
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the dining room. 
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Browth of beard, was wearing a brown leather jacket. He 
looked dusty, as if he had walked there, 





2” asked Oswale. 
smiled at him, « 
Worrywarr,” 
“And what's g 
Cray looked | 
a bad situation 


ot him so Worried?” 


Talbot asked, 

ving to make light of 

clave people a bit 

i Pek However, it's nor 

be concerned ai our,” 
ee nent on his colleague's rematk-—at 

a ctly. What he said was “Tought to get on the 

wall. Simon will be wondering where I am,” 

Talbot waited until Oswalt lefe the room, Then he turned 
to Cray and said, “I don’t want to be the cause of any more 
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whether you're with us or nor.” 

Talbot considered the insight. “So I might as well stay.” 
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ever have expected. And as evening approached, he had to 
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The only way he could bear the thought of remaining in 
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to inform Cray of the fact the first chance he gor. 


ofthe matter, no marter 


“7 ie’s all right with 





CHA 
Talbot observeds 35 


night,” ‘ foxest 


my last 
a at the sweeP © 


dow of the A 


id it a 
ne differen’ said Linkletter 
" Talbot asked 


one things 
wolf man’s ex 


pme curious soul may have 


night 
hat caused 
such carnage: isn’t satisfied 
wich his hunt, it will cause you 
moraing—” 
“And.” said Talbor, seeing the direction in whic 
vyasheaded, “the game that existed in the first area has been 
depleted.” 


“Thar’s right, sir, Lastly, there's the need to understand 


some discomfort in the 


h Linkletter 


ere one behavior, Each time he hunts, he leaves a 

trail—and that becomes an oppo 

ies te bs mes an opportunity for us to get to 

* vealed studied? Talbot wondered. 
aoeagay didn’t sit well with him. He wasn’t a labo: 
rat, to be senc scur hroug 

certhing pee Bie through a maze. Despite 

ta en hand, studies of previous wolf men might 

And by oot Koiets understand how to care for him. 

allowing Tal 's wolf-self, would 

nares , they know more 





rough going 
to be.” 
‘Don't give it a 


cond thoughe,” 


You tomorrow,” said Talbor. “Ts 


car. And he wouldn’s untilhe 
‘as heading in the right direction, 


forest, Talbot waded through an 


As Linkletter had warned him, 
uneven in places, and there were a 
Waiting to trip the unwary travel 


the ground was rocky and 
number of exposed roots 
ler. But Talbot's journey 


Te was warching 


tit. es 
np abou siding te 


e surrour 
f the su 
security o 

he secur 


faethe aE aw are 
"Talbot thought, where 


re, 
you a you still can! 


Hee ve while 
Get out of 
ra 


nat all, he came upon a 


ch wasn't a drea 
In his dream, which wasn't a cre: They had paused by a 


Joes 
Se te deh om 
Firbeforechey could do so, they caught his scent eee 

‘The does bolted like velvet lightning, But the buck, 
which had streaks of white in his fur, was too slow to get 
away, Wheeling, it confronted its enemy, eyes wide with 
mortal fear, 

Talbot smelled the musk of living meat and his mouth 
watered. Feeling a growl start in his throat, he gathered 
himself, head down, muscles bunched—and sprang, 

The buck slashed with its antlers, hurling him into some 
underbrush, But it didn't stop him. Recovering, he gathered 
his eet beneath him and flew again at his prey. 

,, As befote, the buck tossed its antlers at him, bur this time 
4 t0 no avail. He had already sunk his claws into the hot, 
thick flesh of its neck, forcing the deer to stagger backward. 





rong direction 


albot propp d himself ip and looked 
1 and loo! 


The 
window was in around the room 


the dresser, 


In their stead, ng o: 
hy |, there was a pai i 
: : incing of a fisherman sitting 
the side of a stream. And a bronze statueti i 
by te of a sleeping 


ay to the 
_the same 
he other room. 
nd went out 
he 


kly 


e closet in t 
palbor put it on & 


loser to t 
hs it eumed out, this room was closer 
‘aking the stone steps more quic 


ded for the dining room 
place to find someone early in 


into the hallway: 
seiesthan the other one, T 


than he should have, he he 
Trscemed the most like 

the morning. But there wasnt a 
"Talbot eft the room and headed back down the corridor 

reckoning he would check the library next. But halfway 

there, he ran into Linkletter and Terwilliger 

Good morning, sir” said Linkletter. Terwilliger muttered 
something to the same effect 

‘Good morning, Can you tell me somethin; 

‘Whatis it, sir?” 

“Ne i's a bi » on, 

Whee that its a big deal,” said Talbot, “but I have to ask: 
hy did you put me i : ‘ . 
see reememele a different room this morning?” 

a eS mk iekis “you started out in the same 

as re. But a , 
° Nee 
Wer your bedclothes,” Terwilliger added. 


nyone there. 














ir job ay 

Job, he woul ec Yay 

; Laybe longey OT hundeedp 
Av 3 tee so 

die, Not ju People around 


Stan older gent Like 


» Who stil] had the blu; 


As well as Cray 


if And even while she lived, Talbs 
he missed her already, even bor. 
from Fair Haven, : 
That was part of his cu 
companions siftin 
memories and no on 
It was no wonde: 
death a blessing. He had been spared 
he was, but also the pain he would fee} 


yon, 


no 
ot all at once, buras 5 
eyes would 


TS€, Wasn't it? 
B through his finger 
£0 share them wieh 


i rely asthe 
lose their gleam, her 
Id wither like a foyer 


d like a tree in the wind, 
book. ; 


>t would miss her. In fact, 


id the fact of her absence 


To go on and on, his 
like sand. To have 


t the gypsy woman had called her son's 


‘ot only the pain of what 
| in days to come, 


ren UP 


‘0 ligi 


i "2 
about? ieness £0 FP 
ar again 


e western 
>on the W 
por 





piesa Tocco have 





giant perwillige »eping: 
He qual tae had pe ai jor 
ya have Or eflected. ees 

ce elings Tl er 4 back down the Conk 
phn? ‘Terwilligets be tu ved from the keep; 
Frankl TEMES A. je emerged fom Oe ind 
gheaded for OE bright autumn suns 

sel bathed in DEEN alive 

fund enythinginsighesee™ MOTE all, Talbot 


he west-facing por 
Oswalt against a pai 
e when he 


onversing with nfully blue 
foun sing witt 

found Cray conversing Wi be 
anee of sky. Talbot was ab hi 


“haired man turn his way. howe 
» Clapping Oswalt on the shoulder, Cray head 


thestone stairs that granted access to the wall 
ments later, he joined Talbot on the ground 
“Bad night?” he asked. x 
“Yes,” said Talbor, “Is it that obvious? 


To anyone who knows you, it is.” He smiled 


jout to wav! 


d for one of 


A few mo- 


“Ready to 


confront the wolf again?” 
“Lam,” Talbot assured him. 
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They wound up back in the library. Talbot sat down in the 
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“Remember,” said the giant, “you want to stand up to the 
beast. That's the first step in dealing with it.” 
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